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“Light, more light,” exclaimed the dying Goe¬ 
the. And this cry is widening, and deepening, and 
swelling from the continents and the islands, and 
wherever the sails of commerce dash tile shad¬ 
ows of the stars. • 

Mind is waking up in all ife o^Bpotence. It 
has expende^ts energies uj>o& the universe of 
matter, and there it has achieved its triumphs.-- 
Mind has made the elements the vassals of its 
will—has chained the storm and made it record 
its history upon barometers and tide gauges—has 
taught the stars of heaven chrdhology, and the 
lightning to speak in all the languages of civi'ized 
man. But the noblest triumph is to come. As 
the diamond polishes its fellow, so mind is des¬ 
tined to act upon mind, till man is restored to the 
early glories of his being—is agaiiyi little lower 
than the Angels, and God is all ai^jfo all. Ful- 
ton and Paxton are doing their wor k. K ossuth 
aninHazzini are doing theirs. But otitis still 
required. The blinding lust of gold ninsPSe abol¬ 
ished. Labor must be elevate? and redeemed.— 
Oh! for a prophets harp to swell upon the theme! 
Shall man—man—with a past for which Angels 
ministered, and Jesus wept, and a future .more 
g'orious than the dreams of poesy, and more eter¬ 
nal than the ken of prophecy, shall this proud 

ets and besmear his furniture with Gold? ’And 
shall he accumulate the yellow dross to pamper 
passion—to deprave appetite—to oppress his 
brother—to shorten existence and dwarf the hopes 
and energies of the free and imperishable spirit? 
Against all this we combat. Oh! how much is 
to be done. How few rre ready for it! How 
very few comprehend its vastness! W e have to 
attack sgldsh prejudices, and passions and inter 
ests,which have grasped, intertwined society,like 
a serpent and an eagle wreathed in fight. In the 
work we have undertaken, we shall encounter 
consecrated avarice, crowned oppression and he¬ 
reditary humbug. We shall have to war with 
appetite and cruelty; and the very doubts and 
fears of those whom we would die to save. 

Form must be met by reform—and the still 
small voice of conscience is to be heard and 
heeded in the din, wher.ver custom has been 
chanting Hallelujahs over incorporated wrongs.— 
For we strike at the root ■ The love of money is 
the root of all evil. If this is radicalism, make 
the m st of it. 

We shall not spare slave plantations nor slave 
ships, nor slave saloons. WtT shall not seek 
propitiate the swine merchants and the shrine 
builders. We believe that the only way in which 
anything can be accomplished for the good of 
men, is to carry religion in life and business 
make business a religion. A religion not stand¬ 
ing coldly aloof like a Pharisee pointing t< 
grave-stones; but a living breathing religion 
can teach men how to live and act, pouring love 
3 and sympathy into every transaction* f life. We 
3 wa nt Christians at the counter—Christians at the 


—Christians at the helm. Ofiany other kind 
of Christianity, we say let the dead bury its dead. 
This will be the peculiar province if the “Clirist- 
n Banker.” 

I^purthering our object, we sliajl not hi gov¬ 
erned by the motto “give a little, land gouge all 
you can^^ but shall aim to enforqp the precepts 
of Jesus Christ, rather than those of Robin 
Hood. 

we shall not be limited in ourlefforts. What¬ 
ever tends to dispel the assciationjof labor with 
infamy, dirt and rags; whatever tends to show 
that right is not necessarily connected with gilt 
and^black letters; whatever jends to show 
the requirements of duty are .univeisal and 
fractional; whatever tends to elevate the 
es of appetite, avarice', wilfulnlss, ignorance, 
and injustice to be kings, priests and queens— 
sovereigns \>y a nobler title than of blood, and 
priests by a Iiolieftm position than.. the hands of 
; whatever tends to educate, elevate and re¬ 
deem, manhood, womanhood, or. little children, 
shall find us its herald and advocate; untram¬ 
meled by shackles of gold or shekels of silver. 

We labor not for corruptible things, such as 
these. We aim to become fishers of men. And 
in this work we ask the co-operation of all. We 
vv utrrftletr aDd woTliCn~of uiiieigrtttC'earriesio^s^ ■ 
and untiring endurance. We want those who 
rill talk about reform and write about it; who 
will think about it and act it out. Men who are 
ready like Paul to fight the wild beasts of Ephe- 
and if necessary, like Tclemachus, to die 
within the breach. Genius mus» come with its 
eternal messages, and religion with its whispers 
of love and philosophy in its native right, and la¬ 
bor with its million voices swelling like the voice 
of God. 

The bonds of friendship and fellowship must 
be turned lovingly around the hearts of all. In¬ 
stead of the battering lam of the crusaders, we 
would bear the trumpets of Jericho, we would 
use the music of humanity to touch the voluntary 
vital soul of man. Ever and everywhere must 
truth be presented in all her varieafcrms of beau¬ 
ty. Theories, be they ever so threadbare and 
gilded, must disperse before the light of facts,and 
arguments that smite with all power of facts. 

The understanding must be enlightened, the 
conscience awakened—the whole man, moral, ii 
ellectual and physical, must be renovated and 
ransomed. All this is coming to pass by the pre¬ 
sentation of truth. Who will stand still? jjhrist- 
ian! Philosopher—Patriot! will you? Will you 
lie like the trampled mud of the Jordan, while 
over your head the Hosts of Progress are singing 
and marching into the promised land? Will ypu 
be indifferent? Will you stand aloof and shake 
your head and mutter suspicion—or will you 
come with a hero’s heart and a brother’s welcome 
to hasten on tho right? The work is great; it 
must be done; and glory be to him who does it. 


’t’o Abolitionists. 

Friends! we call you fiiends, for w* know that 
the heart which pulsates with the down-trodden 
and oppressed, is a friend of right, aim therefore 
a friend of ours, for we are for the riglt. Our ap¬ 
peal is to you, because we have beeaicling with 
the dark hours, as well as the Sunshine of 
abolition. We say to you, that as we warrtd 
with wickedness and wrong then, we aife only 
advancing in the same glorious missidp.'* 1 ” 

The powers of Darkness are fortified ■fy"the 
heavy accumulation of miney, and they areVry- 
prevent us from radiating intelligenc 
mong the people, knowing that ligl^and truth 
rerthrow their systems of fraud -and extor- 
Too long have the honest t iliiig settlers of 
this State been fleeced out of their earnings, by a 
of Shylocks who have fattened upon the pub¬ 
lic earnings. 

But the hand-writing is on the wall—Belshaz- 
ir trembles—the Banks have stopped discount- 
g—the bills flow back for the specie—they have 
>1 got it—they never had it—they must suspend 
—and then the dependence is upon the promises 
of a Bankrupt slave holding State, payable thirty 
years after date. 

God reigns, the Bills of the 


the West; and soon the people shall know 
that there is not only a difference in name, but a 
living, real, vital difference between the Bane 
of Chicago and the Chicago Bank. They 
shill also know that ihere is a difference between 
Seth Paine & Co., or Paine, Brothers & Co.,and 
I. H. Burch & Co. Circulate our paper and aid 
the cause of truth. 


A few weeks ago we issued our prospectus for 
the Monthly Christian Banker. We sent 2,000 
copies of this to different parts of the country and 
the world, and have received such response from 
far and near, as to force upon our minds the n 
cessity for a Weekly issue to-day, and very soi 
a Daily. 

We had been convinced of this necessity, by 
our own judgment—but now backed as that judg¬ 
ment is, by hearty amens, from the good and 
true throughout the land, we go forward. We 
have adopted for our motto—what we have v 
feel, and practice in our souls—the language of 
one of God’s heroes who accomplished the o 
throw of as corrupt a set of monopolists as those 
with whom we, as instruments in God’s hands, 
wage a moral warfare. 

Like old Oliver Cromwell, we will “put our 
trust in God, and keep our powder dry.” 

Armed as he was, with the principles ol right, 
we intend to go forward—pot merely to secure 
the protectorate of a nation, but the approbation 

of an enlightened people, our conscience and o— 

God. ’ *■ 
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The General Banking Law. 

Although this law (so called) has been voted 
upon by the people of Illinois, there is not one in 
'twenty of those people who ever read it, and not 
one in twenty who have read it, know what its 
import is. There was just as much blindness 
and ignorance involved in that vote, as in the late 
election of Louis Napoleon to be Emperor for life. 
We stand here and wonder at such ignorance.— 
Why need we wonder that Frenchmen should 
act so blindly, when we see men of much greater 
intelligence going en-masse for a law which for 
aught they know, may be the very one which 
the Frenchmen voted for? 

There^ire two or three principal points in this 
law about which the people, both the readers, 
and those who never read the law, are in error. 
One ( is, that the organization, of a bank is not 
complete mithout the deposit of stock. Another 
is, that tlieie is no right conferred to issue any¬ 
thing, either as a certificate or bank bill— without 
being signed, by the Auditor. So thought the 
people of Great Britain and the Tories of ’76, in 
reference to the Stamp Act, and the real reform¬ 
ers with the great and good Washington as their 
medium, and the Great God as their guide, were 
seven years teaching them their mistake at the 
cannon’s mouth. 

The manufacturers of law (?) in those days, 
supposed that a contract was not valid unless one 
of their stamps was placed upon it. The people 
thought differently, and refused stamps also of tea, 
and they threw the Tea into Boston Harbor. 

The enemies of freedom passed this Banking 
Law. No <lgubt they intended it for a gripe up¬ 
on the people. No doubt they expected that 
those born to rule by “sight divine,” would have 
the “irregular” ones of earth under their own 
thumb. They have failed, and now any one can 
issue certificates of deposit, or any other form of 
Bank Notes they please, under the law. The 
reader of section nine, will see that after organi¬ 
zing, the association shall have power to carry 
on the business of Banking, and 
such incidental powers as may be necessary to 
carry on the business. 

It is the business of a Bank to receive depos¬ 
its—and the incidental to receiving deposits, 
the issue of certificates. A certificate of depos- 
ite then is a legal issue —this all must admit.— 
The only question is as to the form. Will any 
one pretend that the Legislature had power,or 
has exercised the power to say what the form 
should be? Let him point to the law-tell the 
section—the paragraph—the line—the word. It 
is not there. Then the certificate is legal—and 
we shall make this appear still more clearly, if 
possible, when time permits. We say then to 
the monopolists, that we are ready to meet them 
on legal grounds, as we have and shall do on ev¬ 
ery other position. We scout your Stamp Act, 
and your duties on Tea. We shall give the peo¬ 
ple gold for the certificates, and make their hearts 
glad by setting an example to monopolists which 
will be followed, and rates will be reduced. The 
re-action is already felt. Not a Bank in this city 
will loan a dollar—but we say to the people, that 
before sixty days roll away .money will be plenty 
- for legitimate uses, and the rate will be six per 




This “holding up,” is the necessary result of 
the lies which the monopolists have told about us 

_and the re-action has been on themselves. Our 

condition has been growing better all the time— 
and we are stronger to-day than ever. We may 
have to fight a more than seven years’ war—but 
ours is not fought with carnal weapons. 

“Cannon balls may aid the truth, 

But thought's a weapon stronger; 

We’ll win our battles by its aid, 

Wait a little longer.” 

The following are all that relates to the or 
zations and powers: 

Sec. 6. Any number of persons may associ¬ 
ate to establish offices of discount, d^Puh and 
circrlation, and become incorporated upon the 
terms and conditions, and subject to the liabili¬ 
ties prescribed in this act ; but the aggregate 
amount of the capital stock of any such associa- 
in shall not be less than fifty thousand dollars. 
Sec. 7. Such persons, unde 1 ' their hands and 
seals, shall make a certificate, which shall speci¬ 
fy: 

First. The name assumed to distinguish such 
sociation, and to be used in its dealings, 

Second. The place where the busine: 

: carried on, designating the particular city, 

Third. The amount of capital stock, and the 
number of shares into which the same shall be 
divided. 

Fourth. The names and residence of the 
shareholder, and the number of shares held 
each of them respectively. 

Fifth. The period at which such associat 
shall commence and terminate; wh ch certificate 
shall be acknowledged and be recorded in the of¬ 
fice of the recorder of the county where any of- 
ceof such association shall be established, and a 
copy thereof shall be filed in the office of the sec- 
“ tary of state,and the auditor of state; and upon 
e recording of which certificate the person r~ 
association of p rsons aforesaid shall become 
body politic and corporate, by the name assumed 
as aforesaid, for and dining the time fixed 
certificate, and by such name shall have power 
to m ke contracts; to grant and receive; ‘ 
and be sued; to plead and be impleaded, 
courts and places wherein legal or judicial pro¬ 
ceedings may be hid; to have and use a common 
seal, and alter the same at pleasure; :o have, 
hold, use and enjoy property, real, personal anc 
mixed, with the rents, issues and profits thereof, 
and to exercise all other powers conferred by 
this act; and all grants or conveyances of real es¬ 
tate shall be under the seal of the corpoiation, 
signed by the president, and countersigned by the 


't S 


Sec. 9. Such associations shall have power 
to carry on the business of banking, by discoun¬ 
ting bills, notes, and other evidences of debt; by 
receiving deposites; by buying and selling gold 
and silver buUbn, foreign coins, and bills of ex¬ 
change; by I*ing money on real and personal 
securities, and by exercising such incidental pow¬ 
ers as may be necessary to carry on such busi¬ 
ness; may choose one of their number as presi¬ 
dent, and appoint a cashier and such other offi¬ 
cers and agents as their business may require. 

iy la ancient times. Mercury was the God of 
Merchants and Bankers, and by a curious coinci¬ 
dence, of gamblers and thieves. And every year 
there was a solemn procession to his tern le, to 
make sacrifices and receive forgiveness for the 
fraud and robbery committed during the year.— 
And, strange to say, the same connection ex¬ 
ists between the Bankers and their old part¬ 
ners, to the present day, only now they omit the 
yearly atonement And it certainly is a grave 
question whether such a system is worthy of a 
Christian nation. 


E. W. Willard!!! 

E. W. Willard is cashier for Geo. Smith & Co. 
We have known and respected him for near twen¬ 
ty years. Our first meeting wis at his neat log 
cabin at Hollinb^k’s Grove, on Fox River. He 
kept “Bachelor’s Hall” with a gentleman by 
of Pickering. Eve ything had the as¬ 
pect of neatness and order, and what was more 
of hospitality. We u%re clerk then for “Un¬ 
cle Peter,” (a name that has sacred associations to 
mind.) We were fresh and joyous from our 
ive green contains. Our (pend Willard was 
from ifh adjcJBg State, and as the early settlers 
developed among corn bread^nd common 
doings, they were pfftakers of the genuine hu¬ 
manity which such a state always begets. So we 
felt the power and kindness of our friends (though 
;ers) Willard and Pickering. We staid in 
:abin— wq^at the food of their own prepar¬ 
ation, and never did we enjoy a better repast.— 
We left our foundered horse with Willard—he 
treated even our. horse kindly, and when able to 
travel sent him home. We took some forty dol¬ 
lars of silver which we collected of “Uncle Pe¬ 
ter’s” monjdfcand made our way across the 
trackless pra^m by way of Walker’s Grove, (now 
PlainfieUMuid Joliet, to the Hickory Creektfet- 
tlementfj^re we stayed noth one of “Uncle Pe¬ 
ter’s” friends; and the next day, with our load of 
silver, we footed, like the previous day, our way 
home to Chicago. 

Many years rolled away. We became a mer¬ 
chant, Col. E. D. Taylor and J S Breese were our 
partners, and we have loved the Col. ever since. 
We did a vasjjmainess for those days. We pas¬ 
sed through the stormy years of ’36-37 and 38. 
We came out bright and shining, our integrity 
untainted. We bought out our partne s, and 
continued the firm with Theron Norton, down to 
1842, when we sold out and retired to Lake Zur- 

There for years we communed with nature, a d 
drank deeply from the .fountain () f God. We 
became a reformer—we made the commence¬ 
ment on ourselves. As we derived light, we gave 
others the benefit. No man came to our house 
but what found sympathy, home and friends. Our 
great hearted, kind and loving wife was always 
ready and willing to lie down with me upon a pal¬ 
let of straw, and give up our house, our room 
and our bed, for the comfort of others. We 
have endeavored to ma';e our lives a living daily 
sacrifice to our fellow men; and we enjoy this day 
the sweet satisfaction of an approving conscience, 
the hearts of the people and a smiling God. 

My friend Willard left his quiet retreat on the 
lovely Fox, and came to Chicago. He conclud¬ 
ed he could not “make a living ” by farming.— 
He went into the Receiver’s office, performed the 
duties none the worse for having been a farmer. 
He now had changed from a land tiller of GOD, 
to a land Seller, of MAN. 

Oh! how great that fall! Adam’s was not 
greater when driven from Paradise. 

One evil step begat another, until Willard 
went into the office of I. H. Burch, the Banker, 
who disclaims being one of the faithful : and well 
he may, for among the faithless, none have fallen 
lower amongrall that host who bow down in that 
pile of stones that raises its sp'ral head and looks 
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out, in blasphemy, upon yonder lake. There, 
for fifteen hundred dollars per annum, the Triest 
bio'igises the Deacon, the session, andthe people, 
into the belief that Christians may amass fortunes 
by falsehood, fraud, legerdemain and tyranny; 
make orphans by crushing hearts, and pay four 
dollars fir a carriage to ride where they can pou r 
out tweuty-five cents worth of sympathy to the 
widow and fatherless. Here endeth the second 

Now our friend graduates into the office of 
Geo. Smith, a man in whose lira t never throb¬ 
bed a generous emotion, and in This school, for 
years, has ^iur friend been educated. The se¬ 
quel is to be told, and wonder will not be excited, 
because as a man is trained so will he walk.— 
Here for years he has held the people of this city 
in the most contemptible subserviency, screwing 
them down to the tightest notch, and then mak¬ 
ing them believe that it was a great favor to swap 
their credit, backed by the best security, for his 
pictures without any security whatever. 

Veri'y we blush to think th it we have been 
made a victim to some extent ourselves. There 
are noble and generous merchiri^fcproduce deal¬ 
ers and others, who have spent the best of their 
time trying to su tain Smith’s credit, and then 
begging the privilege of buying it back again 
twelve per cent., and Smith is now wallowing 
uxury, and wasting this vast extortion between 
wine and abandoned women. Truly they hat 
worked for a great end. * 

When we commenced our issne, our on< 
friendly and hospitable Willarl was the first and 
only Banker in this city; to ctnileand proposo 
we should leave a few hundred dollars on deposit, 
to secure him in taking, and thus give our bills 
character. In our apparent weakness we yield¬ 
ed to his imperious demand. Again does our friend 
send for us—he finds that Burch and Scammon, 
and a few of their minions, are trying to discredit 
our circulation—in . rder to befriend us in this as 
he ignorantly supposes, our extremity, he asks us 
to make a stated deposit of money, refusing to 
take the best city names, or the best city property, 
but asks us to give a certain deposit of money to 
entitle us to the privilege of being received at his 
counter. Right then the living God came to our 
aid ,and in the integrity of our soul we told him, 
“No!”—“No, E. W. Wiliard! we felt our weak¬ 
ness once—we feel strong now —we will yield 
nothing—do your worst—we have gold to redeem 
every dollar of our circulation as fast as present¬ 
ed.” “But,” says Mr. Willard, ‘don’t get into 
a passion, h ive I not always taken an indepen¬ 
dent course?” Yes you have—independent of 
every body—as cold as an ice berg—as indepen¬ 
dent of humanity as of God—as independent as 
the desire for a fine mansion, hoary wealth, and 
twelve per cent, will allow. Your independence 
wi I soon be tested in a way you little dream of. 
The hand writing is on the wall, and the inter¬ 
pretation is—Thou art weighed in the balance of 
humanity and found wanting. 


jgt* 'ihe mott.) of the Royal Exchange in Eng¬ 
land, is '‘Bomine dirige nos .” O Lord direct 
us. And it would be well if some other mi 
, institutions which we have in our eye—should 
l adopt and follow the same strange device. 


Chartered Bights. 

Monopo y thinks if a charter <&n be obtained, 
that the day is gained. Mr. Clay said in his great 
speech, that 200 years of Legislation had sanc- 

ted and sanctified Negro Slavery. This was 
said in'18i>'5; but were he alive this uay, he would 
hardly dare to speak so great an absurdity. Lord 
Mansfield in the famous Somerset case, made a 
decision, which overthrew the jurisprudence of 
!00 years, his own decision being reversed among 
he rest. So prone is mankind to live in the past, 
to prone are theyto hold on to the traditions of those 
vho have gone before, that right and truth have 
ess to ilo with men’s action and decisions, than 
the old time honored wrongs of earth. 

The Judge of to-day sits as a mere automaton. 
He decides no case as a Judge, or as a n an upon 
the principles of the Great of other days—but 
turrounded by a herd of petty fogies who cite the 
authority of all the dead, and summon whole li¬ 
braries of musty r cords—he makes up his mind 
like the school boy at his Arithmetic, by calcula¬ 
ting the number of say-so’s on one side and the 
other, and then splitting the difference—this be¬ 
ing called his decision in the case. Now and 
then may be found a man who breaks away from 
these bonds of form and error, and perhaps so far 
transcends his position as to decide a man cannot 
hold property in man, when straightway, the 
hosts of monop ly are down upon him, his name 
and fame blackened, and in his defence he only 
proves his damnation by showing his course to be 
right. 

Charters ar> simply a means by which monop¬ 
oly seeks to perpetuate wrong.. Hence.it is said 
that what one set of Legislators do, no matter 
whether right or wrong, just or unjust, cannot be 
repealed be ause the right has btcome vested in 
the person or persons to whom granted. Of this 
class of acts were those laws of the Medes and 
ins by which Daniel waB cast into the Lion’s 
against the wish of the law-making power. 
He could not pardon because his laws were a 
fina'ity. 

The only way that the right of trial by jury 
could be got from King John, was by seizing him 
and forcing him to s ; go Magna Charta. 

This so-called palladium of liberty was first 
enjoyed through a movement that to-day would 
be called a mob. Taking advantage of this be¬ 
lief in the public mind, like old King John, our 
Legislators think they have a plan under this 
specious name of Charter, by which a set of r.i: 
cals can perpetuate any amount of villainy. But 
they have admitted the common law to our courts, 
and among the elementary and best law writers, 
may be found embodied this sentiment—that any 
law which contravenes natural right,common jus 
tice, or the law of God, is no law at all. 

All charters do each of these three things. To 
give one an exclusive right, is to exclude all oth¬ 
er from that right. If the one has not the right 
naturally, which the Legislature granted him,, 
then it would be a crime against nature, and 
therefore void and wrong. If the right 
natural one, then it belonged to all, and 
elude by charter any from its enjoyment, would be 
unnatural and wrong. 

Chartered privileges are monopolies, and 
Democrat can go for them. Charters are the 


grave of individual being. So soon as the char-' 
is granted, an Institution - a thing—has taken 
the place of a man—man has lost his individu¬ 
ality, and is on the road to slavery—he is a slave. 
Hark to the voice of the South. " “THE INSTI¬ 
TUTION of Slavery. 

Digest that, ai d we shall have something more 
say about Charters next week. 


We 


Yes, v 


indicted! 

indicted! Moses was indicted by 


Pharoah; and David was indicted by Saul. Dan¬ 
iel was indicted by Nebuchadnezzar, and Stephen 
was indicted by the Jewish Priests; and thou- i 
sands of the early martyrs were indicted by Ro- # 
man emperors, and died rejoicing in the flames. 
Luther was indicted by the Pope, and so was John 1 
Huss, and Jerome of Prague. C romwell was 
indicted by Charles the first; Milton was indicted 
by Chatles the second, and John Ilunyan was in¬ 
dicted by Charles the second’s brother. Baxter 
was indicted, and peaceful William Penn. Gal- 
lileo was indicted, and so was the inventor of 
printing. William Tell, Robert Bruce, Robert 
Emmet, Kossuth, Adams, Hancock and Wash- 
1 were indicted. Yes, Jesus Christ 
himself, the Savior of a hopeless world,thank God, 
indicted Time would fail me to tell of 
Gideon, Barak and Sampson, of Jepthah and of 
Samuel, and of the prophets, who through-faith 
iubdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, ob¬ 
tained promises, stopped the month of lions, quen¬ 
ched the violence of fire, escaped the edge of the 
sword,.out of weakness was made strong, waxed 
valiant in fight, turned to flight tlu&rmieBof the 
aliens who Paul soys had trial of cruel mockings 
and scourgings, yea, moreover, of bonds and im¬ 
prisonment. They were stoned, they were 
sawn asunder, were tempted, were slain with the 
sword, they wandered about in sheep skins and 
goat skins, being destitute, afflicted, toimented, 
of whom the world was not worthy.. These glo¬ 
rious names—God’3 heroes—Truth's- martyrs— 
all of these were indicted. 

Moses was indicted for loving his- brethren.— 
David was indicted to gratify a tyrant’s whim.— 
Daniel was indicted for obeying God rather than 
man, Stephen was i dieted for preaching the 
truth. Luther was indicted for his hatred of mo¬ 
nopoly; and so are we. So are all those trium¬ 
phant names which are written h'gh and blazing 
on the scroll of fame, and in the Lamb’s book 
of life. 

The indicters of Moses perished in the Red 
Sea. Th - indicters of Sampson bro ught ruin on 
their own pates. The indicter of Daniel was re¬ 
duced to the level of the beasts. The indictermf 
Cromwell lost his own head. The indieter of 
Luther is yet trembling on all her sevenfold hills,, 
and Austria is quailing, too, in horror of the day 
of wrath. And let them indict us. The opposors 
of'the people’s cause, trntli’s-cause and Godls 
cause can no more escape the coming retribution 
than the monopolists of old,.when God let loose 
his avenging thunderbolts, and there was not a 
house in which there was- not one dead. 


Funny Paine has been admitted a member 
of the firm of Paine, Brothers & Co., and has 
been chosen Cashier of the Bank of Chicago. 
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ruin was nigh. We tell Smith that he may 
may well tremble. His day is run, his end draw- 
ing nigh. He has laid up in the hearts of the 
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great sign of the same name over the door of his 
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VOLUME I. 


CHICAGO, WEDNESDAY JANUARY 1Z, 1853. 


God’s Heroes. 

Well sang the Bard of Scotland, “The rank is 
but the guinea’s stamp, the gold's the gold for a’ 
that.”. .Yes, a man ts.a n»n and a hero too, if 
he have a heart, yearning for sacrifices and a 
will unshaken by circumstances, whose ambition 
is to know the truth, and whose life is to act it 
out. Yes, these are God’s heroes. And though 
their shoulders m ty be bowed and their foreheads 
furrowed by the hand of toil, though theirs may 
be a rough hand and the clouted shoes of Gibeon 
and garments old as the fashions of Shem, and 
Ham, and Japheth—the man’s a man for a’ that. 
All honor to thee, thou heroic one! Unseen toiler 
in God?s great temple. Thine actions are going 
up to God as a more acceptable sacrifice than or¬ 
gan chantings. And thy tear of sympathy and 
accents i f encouragement speak voiceless and 
yet glorious like the anthems of the stars Did 
I say unseen?—but not unfelt. Thine energy is 
the energy of attraction, of electrieit^-which 
mortal cannot see ; but which mountains and 
planets feel. Ever,' reformer must be a sacrifi¬ 
ced Every sacrificer is a hero. And there have 
been heroes in all ages. When the Cholera came 
c. craur land Uk? the voiceless foot full* of tne 
destroying angel—when sympathy fled from the 
contagion, wtjen help could rot be bought with 
gold, when even affection had deserted her shrine, 
then did God’s heroes, called on earth “sisters of 
charity,” outwatch the stars by the bedside of 
infection and despair, like the blessed angels that 
strengthened the Savior in his agony. Yes, there 
have been unseen heroes in many a hospital, pris¬ 
on and bumble home whose names are unchroni¬ 
cled except by God, who have shown a heroism 
greater by far lian that of the Roman Senators, 
when they calmly sat in their curule chairs of 
state, and waited for the death stroke of the 
Gau’s. And such heroes there have been from 
the days of the first martyrs down to the martyrs 
of Alton and Erromanga. Moses was a hero and 
chose to suffer affliction with the people of God. 
Noah was a hero, and stood up in opposition to 
the ridicule of all the world. Abraham was a 
hero, and went forth not knowing whither he 
should go. David was a hero, and was ready to 
be a door-keeper for God. Daniel was a hero, 
and the Lions stood in awe! 

John was a hero, with his sackcloth garments 
in his desert home, and at last he cheerfully laid 
down his life for the greatest hero of all. None 
but heroes are driven to the manger for a birth¬ 
place, by the Herod’s of Earth. Athanasius 
was one of God’s heroes, and Paul and Poly carp, 
and the martyrs of Vienne; and so was Luther, 
Wickliffe, Wesley, Bunyan, Clarkson and How¬ 
ard. And on the Records of Earth there are 
no nobler names than Lady Jane Grey, Elizabeth 
Fry and Hannah Dix—heroes all—names that 
vibrate on our tongues more sweetly than Milton’ 


catalogue of flowers— vibrate like the whispers of 
affection o’er a death-bed. And our heart swells 
with gratitude and hope, asi'fie think of Beecher, 
Jtfussey, Garrisqn, Whiter. nm^Gerrit, Smith;— 
earnest sacnfeeers —real refirmers— and we would 
not think so far as to forget the heroic names of 
James II. Collins, Philo Carpenter, Allan Pink¬ 
erton and Daniel Kent, nearer but none the less 
enchanting. Contrast these names with your Ju¬ 
dases, Van Burens, Arnolds and John Thomp- 
i, with your Burch’s and your Burr’s, and 
then clap your hands for joy, thlt all men are not 
liar*—but that God sends us heroes still. 

The Garden City. 

There is much in a name. Yes we loved Chi¬ 
cago before it had a garden. We have loved her 
long and loved her well. Here we expanded 
from boyhood to manhood. . Here we have tasted 
many a cup of joy with which no stranger inter- 
meddleth. But there are other objects of love 
which attach us strongly to the home of our 
youth. There are men and women whose names 
are associated with the early history of this city, 
who constitute a circle of peculiar interest in omH ’ 
roo&llectior.. We I.ke ic .hu.k of the.o 
struggled through the times that tried men’s souls, 
and who though greatly embarrassed, scorned to 
take advantage of the Bankrupt Law. 

Such were GurdenS. Hubbard, Archibald 
Clybourn and John II. Kinzie. We think o 
those Water Street Merchants, Dole & Pruyne, 
Harmon & Loomis, the Kimballs & Porter, Dr. 
Kimberly, Gilbert Knapp, Jones & King, E. B. 
Williams and “Uncle Peter Cohen.” We love to 
think of Col. Beaubien and his reservation, which 
was wrung from him much as the monopolists of 
to-day would like to prejudice ns by the exercise 
of the money power. 

We remember the effort to galvanize the Mili¬ 
tary spirit into the people, and how it was crushed 
by electing vagabonds for officers. W e remem¬ 
ber the garrison, the soldiers and the officers, 
who used to mingle day and night with the peo¬ 
ple of the town—for Chicago was a town then. 
We remember the great and good natured Dr. 
Maxwell. We remember WolfLPoint and the 
Indians, Bob Kinzie, Bill Forsythe, Solomon Ju- 
nean and Gross Point. We remember the first, 
second and third Tremont House ; and we re¬ 
member Ira Couch, the builder and keeper of the 
first and the last. We know of no man who has 
done more for Chicago than Ira Couch. Lots of 
men who were not of the first-born of Chicago, 
will stand by and let Couch improve, build pala¬ 
ces and enhance their property, while they lie 
still like the dog in the manger, and will neither 
sell at fair prices, nor improve themselves. His 
Tremont is a princely palace, and ranks a3 high 
as any House in the country. But what of that? 
Why talk of Houses, when the mind of Couch 


cannot only conceive of something fSfr ahead of 
that, but will soon demonstrate his power by 
building the.finest structure in the Nation. 

Couch is oneof ^hemjsto sjaiUsof the. West. 
What lie is in the way of public building and im¬ 
provement, John Wentworth is to the Press. I 
well remember John in his start here—and though 
he was started by the use of Bank Notes—still he 
had a basis of industry and unconquerable will. 
John is l y far the most independent editor of this 
country. He does business on the Cash princi¬ 
ple, and is a perfect hero in his way. Success to 
the Chicago Democrat and Long John. What 
Wentworth is among the printers, R. K. Swift is 
i*ng the bankers,—straight-forward, prompt, 
energetic, h?nest—he has attained a position 
which many might envy. He has systematized 
his exchange business so as to reach the whole 
civilized globe in the Swil^est manner. He is 
one of your puffed up andjfojipish dandies who 
swell because they have attained a po-zish-on .— 
the same R. K. Swift now, that he was 
years ago, when he' had no position. These are 
e like—men that are men—men who 
a few ^ears, and die the balance of 
their lives. They are men of progression—men 
who keep along with the times. 

When we landed in Chicago, near twenty 
;ars ago, there was no Harbor—no vessel had 
ever been borne upon the bosom of its river. A 
Steamer then was a novelty. Now we have a 
Fleet of Schooners, Brigs, Ships, Propellers and 
Steamboats. Then we imported all we eat.drank, 
or wore. Now we export largely more than we 
buy. The rate of exchange was against us 
largely, then—now it is nearly down to par—and 
would be at a discount, if the peop'e knew their 
rights, as they shall in the columns of the Christ- 
Banker. The good time was 25 to 50 per 
cent, for money; now there is no greater certainty 
than the reduction^) 6 per cent, or less. 

Stock Security. 

Of all the dodges with which we are acquain¬ 
ted, the stock system frowns the climax. As the 
late Mr. O’Connell used to say—“It out-bangs 
Bannagher.” The stocks are deposited, it is 
said, for security. And now J. Y. Scammon and 
his clique are trying to get a mandamus to com¬ 
pel the Auditor to give up the stocks, that they 
may present them for a share of the spoils taxed 
out of the people of this State. No doubt the 
bonds are perfectly safe, safe as Soddom and Go¬ 
morrah at the bottom of the Dead Sea. 


Wisconsin Money. 

Wisconsin and Bank of America, are offered 
freely at two per cent, discount, and considerable 
panic exists in the market, owing to Smith’s refu¬ 
sal to give anything in exchange but the meanest 
kind of sbinplasters. 
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Bank of Chicago. 

This Bank is organized under the General 
Banking Law of Illinois. The only business of 
the bank is to issue certificates of deposite, de¬ 
signed for circulation. The whole issue made is 
small, and it will soon be transcended by an issue 
r individual firm. Branches will be estab¬ 
lished in every principal town in the nation. A 
currency uniform in value all over the country 
will be secured, which shall be at par in New 
York and New Orleans, and all intermediate 
points. We shall do this by the might that slum¬ 
bers in the hearts and nerves of the arms of tens 

of thousand of heroic reformers, scattered through 

the land. 

The certificates of the Bank of Chicago are 
used as currency by our firm, and loaned out on 
good security, the borrower exchanging i of the 
int he takes for other current money, and 
giving his note for at the same time agreeing 
3 redeem every tenth as fast as it may be re¬ 
amed to the bank. 

Suppose he taks *,000 

He leaves other money 250 

He leaves his note 750 

knd as often a? one-tenth or $100 comes in, he 
takes it up and gives other in its place. Thus 
every borrower becoi^fes his own banker. It will 
be seen that in addition to the securities received 
by other banks, we require an actual deposite of 
other money to J the amount, and the active ex¬ 
ertions of the borrower to keeptfp the circulation 
till he pays bis note. By redtfcing the rate of In¬ 
terest to 6 per cent.,and arranging for a still lower 
rate, we enlist the sympathies as well as the 
tivities of every man who borrows the money.— 
He is, in fact, completely identified with the 
bank. 


No rr 


)r pan 




credence when 


knowing friends are located at every point. 


;r affect us, for there nev- 
in the bank more than one-tenth 


No re 

: accumulates 
of the circulation. 

Thus our friends will see that we have c 
mon sense as our charter, and humanity as 
basis and the people’s sympathy and benefit for 
our end, with greater security than any stock 
bank in the country. Therefore will, all bold¬ 
ness we say—let Legislators *ibble—let Grand 
Juries indict—let Pharisees laugh at our relig¬ 
ions opinions, and sneer at our banks as a 
pound of blasphemy and humbug. But wf 
them that they will have dlttle reason to laugh 
when the land is awaking, when the people ai 
rising, when the crash is falling, when their banl 
are breaking, and they themselves with their 
Hunker creeds and antediluvian char 
swept away into the refuges of lies. 


Wo learn that the celebrated “Fusileer’s 
Bank” has deposited ten thousand yards of Law¬ 
yers red tape, taken at ninety-eight cents a yard, 
and ninety-nine cents on the dollar. This is de¬ 
posited with Sheriff Bradley for safe keeping, be 
ing duly marked and measured by Two-penny 
Bigelow, Esq. As the purchase has- left them 
without a cent for business, they intend to issue 
a mandamus on Bradley, that they may share 
R the taxes with the prisoners. 


The Fools not all Dead. 

The people of Chicago, the wisest and biggest 
of them, bankers and brokers, merchants and all, 
go to Hartford, Connecticut, to get piclu.es-which 
will circulate more freely than anything engraved 
west. And not only do they bring this 
ut even boast that they have good Eastern 
money. 

Laughter holds both his sides and says, “ well, 
■hat if it is Eastern—does its goodness depend 
upon the point of the compass ?” Hartford peo¬ 
ple are not as bi| fools a* some of the Chicagoes. 
What is the result ? .Read it all ye who have not 
lost all brains. Hartford gets up pictures at less 
than one-fourth^ier cent, on the dollar, and loans 
them to Tucker, and Taylor, and Gurnee, and 
Scammon, and Burch, and.Bronson, and a hun¬ 
dred others, at from three to six per cent., rea¬ 
lizing out of the^p men’s activities, enough to 
make Hartford quite a city, while the very ele- 
me ts are slumbering here waiting for 
And so Chicago men have built up Hartford, 
wharves, and stores, and bridges, and churches 
and colleges, and princely mansions. Chicago 
labor has built up Hartford credit, and paid for 
the transportation of both commodities both ways. 

We are ready to loan Chicago credit to any 
man or set of men, who give good set 
satisfactory evidence of character, and who wish 
to use the money for the legitimate purpt 
commerce, at as low a rate as they can get Hart¬ 
ford credit. And we will not go to Penn Yan, 

, nor Little Falls, ncr Milwaukee, nor Mt. Cle 
!' r ins, nor Guinea, uorTcxas, nor Fopocatapetle, 
the District of Columbia We will give you 
Chicago credit, and we pledge ourselves to reduce 
fast as the field widens, so shaping 
course as to aid all the moral, social, and physi¬ 
cal improvements of the age—beginning at Chi¬ 
cago, although some well versed in legal lore in¬ 
form us that it is “ contrary to the peace and dig¬ 
nity of the people of Illinois ” Recollect that v 
stand here as the people’s agent. And a week or 
vhen the 1 ob-tails were trying to run 
s not us but some of the b ;st men in the 
country whom they were running. Every dollar 
as fast as presented at our counter is redeemed 
by some one of the people. And so the monopo¬ 
lists will find out perhaps before long. Mean¬ 
while their efforts have reminded us of one of the 
exploits of Lemuel Gulliver, and another of Mrs. 
Partington. 


Friends of Freedom. 

We appeal to yoit who want to see a fair field 
fight between high and low interests—between 
joint stock monopolists and the people’s rights 
between individual freedom and the aristocratic 
fe w —between theory and practice—between 
right and wrong—between liberty and slavery— 
between specie in the vaults, and bankrupt slave¬ 
holders bonds in the Auditor’s office. 

In short, you who want this battle fought, and 
are willing to supply the ammunition, just send 
the bil s of all these City Banks,.which promise 
to pay specie, and claim to be legal, and wi 
test their capacity to stand the fire and compel 
them to sue for peace, reduce the rate of Ex¬ 
change, lower the ra e of interest, and be honest 
men, or quit the field forever. 


Ban on the Banks, 

Gentlemen, especially Bankers, who live in 
glass houses, should never throw stones. 

The regular “bob-tails” of this city have been 
running up and down in the streets begging for 
Gold! Gold! Gold! and offering to pay the retail 
price. The falsehoods which they told about us, 
in order to keep up the rate of interest which we 
have reduced to six per cent, and which they 
be stopped, or they will have to come 
down to the same level, are re-acting upon tnem- 
lelves. The people are rushing in upon them, 
and there is nothing surer than their downfall.— 
They have no basis. They borro * ed the money 
to pay the premium, and then gave the registered 
bills to pay for the stock. These bills have been 
put afloat in New York and elsewhere, in hopes 
that the ignorance of the people might galvanize 
credit, and thus keep them circulating 
until dooms-day, the time when the basis upon 
which John Thompson founded them, should be- 
These bankers have invested their 
funds in Bankrupt State Bonds, payable 3U years 
after date, and have nothing left to pay their bills 
-hen returned upon them. They gave the bills 
for the bonds, and now think to make the bills 
as the humbug is, that such a basis is 
worth anything. As well talk of a man lifting 
himself i3|> by the seat of bis pantaloons, as of a 
bank being secure, based upon stocks purch ised 
with the bills issued upon those very bonds.— 
Mind is up a stump—humbug is exhausted—kna¬ 
very is below par or grand pa, in looking for any 
further business. Tom-foolery can go no deeper. 
The sulphurous father of wrong stories himself 
can find no parallel, except in the knavery of 
John Thompson, with this pretended security for 
banking. No wonder the people want to realize 
the specie on them. No wonder a death struggle 
ensues, and that the Banker is ready to “impale 
the wretch” who will expose their fraud. Wis¬ 
dom and common honesty demand that we speak 
out boldly and plain y upon these matters. We 
tell the peo; le, don’t keep one dollar of these 
dock secured notes; realize as fast as possible, 
le crash is coming! Many old shinplaster es- 
.blishments have got up one of these concerns of 
milar name, with a view of palming off large 
mounts of their other trash upon an unsuspect¬ 
ing community. 

Smith has got one with a circulation of 10 or 
20,000, called the Bank of America. On the 
credit of this contemptible humbug he is forcing 
..... circulation millions of his Bank of America 
at Washington, which is a regular cheat. It has 
in office at Washington, and has been 
protested for i on-payment already. We say to 
people beware! Stand from under! The 
Wisconsin Marine & Fire Insurance Co. is in the 
■precarious condition, and, like the other, 
go down—and if the people do not get out 
of the way, they will perish with the Phillis- 


Look Out! Look Ont!! 

There is a Banking establishment situated on 
the corner of one of our principal streets, which 
is paying out the Illinois River Bank, Richmonds 
Exchange Bank, Mineral Bank of Maryland and 
Macomb County Bank. 


- 














































THE CHRISTIAN BANKER. 


John Thompson and the Dear People. 

We cut the following paragraph from Thomp¬ 
son's Reporter for December; in which we inter¬ 
sperse a few words which Mr. Thompson forgot 

“A word to the people of the West, on Cur- 

"The Notes of the Free Banks of Illinois and 
Indiana being secnred wholly by good (?) State 
and Government Stocks, (which I have sold 

as any paper money in the world. (Everything 
that I , John Thompson, of Wall St. do, is safe.) 
The Notes of the Wisconsin Free Banks which are 
preparing to go into operation, (and out of every 
one of which T ex ect to make $5,000,) will be 
on the average, better secured than the issues of 
our New York Banks (who, I am sorry to say, 
did not buy of me.)- One-half of the securities 
of Wisconsin can be in R. R. bonds, at $8,000 
per mile, and taken at 80 cts. op.thS dollar, (you 
may be sure I am interested in this from my can¬ 
dor) thus making them a better basis than the 
bonds and mortgages taken in this State, (on 
which, confound the luck, I did’nt make 2) per 

Your free banks are taxed for your benefit (as 
well as 10 or 12 per cent for mine.) This fact, 
in addition to the safety of your currency, (be- 
siles the other fact I mentioned) should induce 
you to favor your free banks by lading their cur¬ 
rency aside for future U3e, (you can g-t along 
without any currency for the present, yon know,) 
and sending in all other notes for redemption — 
(Don’t ask the bob-tails for g ild—that would be 
too hard. Poor fellows, I have fleeced them 
like a gentle shepherd; don’t flay them alive.)— 
Remember the fate of the State Bank of Illinois, 
and the Bank of the United States, (also remem¬ 
ber Lot’3 wife!) and don’t forget that all curren¬ 
cy which rests on the life or assets of private i - 
dividuals, is to say the least precarious, (and, to 
say the mast, not half as safe as the life and as¬ 
sets of a rotten, barren Slave State, which will 
pay up a few days after the Millennium. 

Take our advice. (This is the most important 
point of all. It will be found in the Reporter, 
and the subscription is only $2 00 a year—coin 
book and autograph thrown in.) (Take our ad¬ 
vice. Oh! my dear Western friend, if you have 
any desire to keep honest and be respectable 
members of society, take oar advice,) and hold 
only such money as will be good if the banker 
steals his own assets, dies,.or fails, (for judging 
from our own experience, bankers may get so de¬ 
praved* as to steal their own property, and even 
descend to such a depth of infamy as “to rob one 
pocket to enrich the other.”) Be wise in keep¬ 
ing yourself safe, (that is take care of No. 1, and 
No. 2, Wall St.) Be wise in favoring such 
banks as help to pay your taxes. (Don’t mind 
how many taxes thay make,) and be wise in en¬ 
couraging banks in your vicinity. (For you do 
take my bonds when you do take the men that 
take my bonds.) They help your town and 
country, (me too,) they make you better known, 
and are advertisers for your section of the coun¬ 
try.” (Terms $2 00 per mouth. See outside 


(And now, in conclusion, dearly beloved—be 
moral—keep honest! for I am just as sure that 
honesty is the best policy, as I am that I have 
several hundred thousand dollars of Virginia 
stock, which, by the way, I will sell for j per 
cent, less than the board of brokers. Oh! be 
honest be wise! I shall give you full details on 
these subjects, in the Reporter, under the head¬ 
ing of “New C unterfeits,” and take our advice, 
swallow down all my paragraphs for gospel, and 
all my hob-tails for currency—takj. it all down, 
for, as a friend of mine remarked in the Chicago 
Democrat, “take me all in all, you ne’er will 
look upon my like again.”) 

The Galena & Chicago Railroad 
“Thrown Out.” 

Y s, folks say that this Railroad has thrown 
out bills of various banks. Just as though a Rail¬ 
road could throw out a bill. We tell the people 
that rails nor roads are to blame in this matter.— 
J. Y. Scammon and William H. Brown, are the 
power behind the rails, and when the people learn 
to discriminate between a rail and a man, or be¬ 
tween a bank and a man, we will tell them how 
to bring these gentry to terms. Just the same 
farce is enacted here in this city, daily, and has 
been for weeks, and yet there are men whom 
Burch and Scammon have got so completely un¬ 
der their thumb and heel, that they dare not with¬ 
draw their deposites, and place them where they 
won’t be kept trotting back and forth like so 
many French Dancin' Masters, or Dumping Ma¬ 
chines on a Railroad, whenever they have a bill 
that has been loaned at six per cent, instead of 
twelve. 

The certificates of the Bank of Chicago are the 
representatives of cheap interest. We put ex¬ 
change down to | per cent, three weeks before 
any other banker, and we now draw for one-half, 
for money at par in this city. Then these latter 
di.y Saints, come poking along after us, and re- 
duc) the rate of exchange to }, but pretend to 
make no difference betw en specie. Eastern bills, 
and the various shinplasters, which a set of 
scamps are setting afloat under the protecting 
Egis of a stock security name ; the stock for 
which was paid for in the very bills of the bank 
which claims the stock as a basi3. Great founda¬ 
tion this, t > be sure! Yet this Raiiroad will take 
Wisconsin and Bank of America, and the issue 
of such other banks, as like the Bank of Ameri¬ 
ca, are already broke, or rapidly following in its 
wake. Money which comes out at one place, and 
is payable at another, simply for the purpose of 
whipping the Devil lound stumps or stocks, is 
bound to be put down. At! indirection is fraud; 
and the fraudulent shall be burned up with the 
fire which they themselves have kindled. 

Now we say to the people along the line of this 
Road or any other; which refuses bills, the issu¬ 
ers of which are men of intelligence and honesty, 
and especially when doing business in Chicago, 
and the redeeming their bills in gold and silver 
we say that you can reach these Railroad ras¬ 
cals in many ways. One is, to pick up all the 
Marine Bank and Burch’s Bank you can, and 
send it to us, that we may demand the coin. 

If they won’t let you ride on their Rails and 
pay their exorbitant prices in solvent bank bills, 


simply because Seth Paine has set his name on 
them, and still farther, because he goes for the 
people against the monopolists; just pick up all 
their bills and send them in for Gold. Of this,, 
they have only a small proportion: and it worries 
them to pay gold a good deal more than it does 
you to be thus villainously troubled by Burch and 
Scammon, and then have them palm it off on the 


Wisconsin Money Down!!! 

We stop the press to announce that we sent 
two $1 bills of Wisconsin to Smith’s counter, for 
redemption, and he finally made a raise of that 
amount in “The Farmers’ Joint Stock” Canada 
concern. This is the best we have been able to 
do with him for some time past, and have been 
obliged to protest his paper here, as others have 
the Bank of America at Washington—where he 
does not even keep an office. 

Every thing looks like George was going to 
CANADA or Scotland, and we again warn the 
holders of both the Bank of America and Wis¬ 
consin, to realize, as quick as possible. 

There will be a large commencement made by 
drawing his coin at Milwaukee, in a few days, 
and then follows the general rush, wo to the poor 
victims who come in at the eleventh hour!!! 

Smith never had any home in this country.— 
He left Chicago some time ago. He is said to be 
laying around New York somewhere, but every¬ 
thing indicates his intention to leave the country. 
He is trying to mix in lots of the Bank of Ameri¬ 
ca, to Help the appearance of his enormous Wis¬ 
consin circulation, which floods every part of the 
country. He recently paid one engraver $2,500 
for new engravings. Lookout! Lookout!! 


Sheldon’s North American Reporter, 

The title to this journal is a good one—and 
Sheldon is a very clever fellow in his way. But 
we do not consider it truthful or valuable in mat¬ 
ters of money. We were, in hopes that it was to 
be something which the country seemed to de¬ 
mand—but are much disappointed. So far from 
being an able and fearless expounder of financial 
principles, its contents are of the wishy washy 
common place things which aje written and printed 
by machinery, in the commonest newspapers of 
the day. 

He quotes various kinds of money at a certain 
rate, making specie a standard, and then pays off 
in all sorts of shinp’asters, which need shaving 
over again, as much as those for which t hey v\ ere 
given. Every week some unmeaning and point¬ 
less articles come out about regular banks and 
shinplasters, and at the same scores of those 
Washington shinplasters known to be worthless, 
are quoted as good, so that the people may be de¬ 
ceived, and the country flooded with worthless 
trash,- not worth the powder that would blow it 
up. Will our friends please define the term shin- 
p| a3 tdr—and tell us what a regular is. We con¬ 
sider the Reporter in the main, a humbug. 


gy Biographical sketches of Rothschilds,Mar- 
in Van Buren and Col. E D. Taylor, are 
eady for publication in our next. We shall 
irint off a few thousand extra copies for them and 
heir friends. 






























THE CHRISTIAN BANKER. 


The Public Reception. 

The sale of the Banker has been unparalleled. 
We were obliged to increase our edition to meet 
the demand. 

We are neither Pharisees nor Ishmaelites; we 
only aim to tell the truth. 

In battles the soldiers do all the fighting, and 
the General gets all the glory. In Banking, the 
clerks, tellers and book keepers are the real he¬ 
roes, and for them and such as them we write.— 
Wait a little longer brothers. Do your duty.— 
Only for a little While shall such men as Farwell 
and Noble be tools for Willard, himself the tool 
of Smith. But a little longer and such men as 
Tinkham and Davidson, will not be blown round 
at the breath of Scammon’s nostrils. We have 
known Tinkham ever since lie was a boy in the 
hardware store of David Hatch, and he knows 
more of Banking than Scammon does of all things 
put together. Tinkham will make friends.— 
Scammon never had one. Tinkham makes 
money because the people like him. Scammon 
makes money and the people curse him. There 
are men in Burch’s office, who have a far greater 
knowledge of business than he—to say nothing of 
moral honesty. These names would constitute a 
phalanx of bnsiness men who might as well work 
directly through the people, as to do all the work 
and let these ignoramuses enjoy all the benefits 
How much better for themselves. How much 
better for the people! 


The Merchants & Mechanics Bank. 

This Batik Is owned 
est and correct set of men as are in any Bank of 
Issue in our city. They were the first Bankers 
in the State to dare isue certificates in legal form, 
untainted by the deposite of bankrupt stocks.— 
They broke the ice which ignorance had con¬ 
gealed around the minds of the people, and looked 
those scoffers from John Thompson down, out of 
countenance. Only one step remains for them to 
take, in order to insure public confidence, and 
that is to get up those bonds, cancel those bills, 
and sell the bonds before they go down on their 
hands. Bronson was pushed out of the Macomb 
County Bank because he was too honest for their 
use, and they shoved him ont as the same clique 
did me from the Illinois River Bank, and now in 
the coming crash they think to sustain Macomb 
by paying out Illinois River, and if need be, to 
bring the Michigan City Branch to their aid, ar.d 
thus by the variety of their dishes, they think to 
avoid a hasty plate of soup. 


Beware at Waukegan. 

The Macomb County clique have employed I). 
O. Dickinson to do the dirty work of predjudicing 
the public mind against the Bank of Chicago; the 
secret being that they wish to establish a Bank at 
Waukegan themselves, and feel disappointed that 
our firm has established a branch at that place.— 
A letter from Waukegan says that Illinois giver 
Bills are as plenty as hail stones. 

A desperate game is playing by these gamblers 
upon public credulity. We say to our friends, 
stand from under! The Macomb County has no 
basis, and never did have. The men who man- 
possessed of neither honesty or respect 
for humanity. 


Illinois River Bank. 

Col. E. D. Taylor having become uneasy be¬ 
cause he heard that R. K. Swift said he was in¬ 
terested in the Bank of Chicago, requested me to 
tell Swift that he was mistaken; and that he, the 
Col., had no interest in it. Therefore I take this 
opportunity to state publicly, not only for his, but 
fur my own relief, that Col. Taylor has no con¬ 
nexion directly or indirectly, with the Bank of 
Chicago; and that I have sold out, or rather was 
gouged out of my right to, the one-half of the Illi¬ 
nois River Bank; said gouging perform d by said 
Taylor, as a reward for years of toil and service 
rendered him. 

I wish also to state that I am neither morally 
nor legally ho'den for the Bills of the Illinois River 
Bank; and my friends who see my name attached 
to the old bills, may know how to act in view of 
the coming crash, which s most surely to attend 
all this class of Banks. I say to them—don’t de 
pend on me, for I will not hold myself responsi¬ 
ble for their payment. 

SETH PAINE. 


Individuality. 

The great distinction of our day is the opposi¬ 
tion that battles with incorporated wrongs—op¬ 
position to Monopoly. Banking ought to rest on 
private credit just as much as selling dry goods. 
And let not that credit be given until the man lias 
shown himself, by his integrity and capacity .wor¬ 
thy of credit. The following is an instance it 
point:—A private banker resting on the people’s 
a land of monopoly, under the 
overshadowing influence of the Bunk of Eng- 

In a borough town of importance in one of the 
Northern counties of England, dwe’t a respecta¬ 
ble d y goods merchant, possessing a good con¬ 
nexion with the farmers frequenting the market 
of the town. Although the name of Robin Hood 
had lost its terrors, those of the celebrated rob¬ 
bers, Turpin and Nevison, filled all men’s minsd 
with fear, and with good reason; for they and 
their fraternity exercised their calling with such 
energy and success, that it was always a matter 
of doubt with travelers, whether or not they 
should arrive in safety at the next inn, or their 
destination, whatever that might be. With the 
farmers above alluded to, there were more than 
ordinary grounds of alarm. The town almost ad¬ 
joining the far-famed exploits of Robin Hood and 
his merry men, was admirably situated for a 
levy, by their less romantic successors of extem¬ 
poraneous taxes. To avoid as much as possible, 
the losses thus arising, farmers having full confi¬ 
dence in the honesty of the merchant with whom 
they dealt, made him the depository of their ready 
cash. Ready cash of his friends, was, to our 
merchant, as valuable as capital of his own, and 
buying for ready money was profitable. Still 
money remained idle in his hands; and, by de¬ 
grees, he extended accommodation to his neigh¬ 
bors. Our dry goods merchant now became fa¬ 
mous for his extraordinary command of money, 
and his correspondence extended to distant coun- 

The next step was now taken by our adventu¬ 
rous shop-keeper; he allowed a small interest to 
his friends, the depositors. The n w business 
flourished to such an extent that it swallowed up 


the old one, and onr dry goods seller became a 
banker, proper, and no longer a merchant. And 
was founded the firm of Smith, Payne & 
Smith, one of the greatest banking bouses in 
England, and from whom was obtained the me¬ 
morable Thornton loan. Now why this merchant 
needed legislation after his banking sign was up, 
more than he did before is a mystery to us. 


They Hang Their Heads. 

The Bob-tails are like whipt Spaniels. Not 
only has John Thompson bobbed them five to ten 
thousand dollats each—but what little they have 
left, hangs between their legs, when wc present 
their bills for coin, and they whine and beg, ask 
us to wait from Saturday till Monday, to enable 
them to borrow a few hundreds, and thus prevent 
the notary from protesting and thus destroying 
what little confidence the people have left in 

We pity men who have undertaken business 
which they d8 not understand, and although they 
treated us bad, although they joined in the hue 
and cry of “Crucify the Nazarene,” “put down 
the people’s friend,” we can yet look down from 
the cross on which they have nailed us, and say, 
“brothers, you have done yourselves harm.”— 
You had intended us wrong, but it has re-acted 
on yourselves. Our prayer is for your forgive¬ 
ness, on the ground of ign ranee—you knew not 
what you did. 

We trust you have learned a lesson which 
will last during the short financial career before 

When you get ready to open shop and resume 
specie payments, we shall treat you as equals— 
meantime we say, that if you ever resume and 
put your rate of interest down to six, we shall be 
ready to drop down to four per cent. We calcu¬ 
late to lead in every good work. We warn you 
beforehand, that we shall do the business cheap. 

Next Week. 

Subscribers from abroad will bear with us, when 
we tell them that our time has been mostly taken 
up this week in a practical fight with every Bank 
in this city. Having flayed the rascals until they 
are sore enough, we shall, next week, be less lo¬ 
cal in our articles for the Banker. 


jy We hope our friends will send in their sub¬ 
scriptions, and disseminate the truth. The sub¬ 
scription is put down to the cost of paper and 
press work. 


PAINE, BROTHERS & CO., 

Christian Bankers and Dea’ers in Exchange. 

A LL kinds of business relati g to Money or Ex- 
d Change, will be done with promptne s, fidelity, 

48 CLARK STREET, CHICAGO, IU. 

A Branch is established at Waukegan, and V. M. 
-• ■ ;y is appoin ted Manager. 


Branch 


is U, ited 


business^wi'lf t«cho'en P arAgent” ! or Partnlrs in each 
town or city. Frie. ds who^ jjjjj 6 wU^please 1let 

ns “now'The^imes ‘“suitable men or Women in their 
locality and we wi 1 opeu correspondence on the sub- 

■* 8 Uur aim is to bat d together the reformers of this 
country in a business phalanx—a brotherhood of mercy 
—and we are about to erect a Pyramid of Char- 

pass^frorly iu every part of the word. j'n4 


























The 1 ables are Turned. 

This is true in more senses than one. The, 
spiritualists are moving tables literally, and the 
manifestation is as much the work of God, as the 
writing of the ten commandments upon “tables” 
of stone, the'healmg of the withered hand, or the 
raising of Lazarus. 

There is no man or woman, however sunken 
they Inay be in the mire of lust and selfishness, 
but what must acknowledge this phenomena be¬ 
yond their ken. But our mind was upon turning 
the tables upon these Bankers and croakers, and 
liars who havo joined hand in hand to put us 
down. The reaction has fully taken place. They 
have sown the wind and are now reaping the 
whirlwind. Every day reveals the certainty of 
their fall, and wo stand by witnessing their strug¬ 
gles without a sigh or groan, but calm as a sum¬ 
mer morn in the consciousness of duty perform¬ 
ed. These creatures have charged that our foun¬ 
dation was not good, and that we would notsland 
the run. We have shown them that we could 
not only stand that run, and sell the n gold; but 
“turn the tables*' and make thenar an. 

Having failed in running us, they are now 
playing a guerilla warfare, and have torn the 
mantle of spiritualism from the livery of heaven’s 
host, and are throwing hot shot at us, as might be 
expected of Devils, clad in such livery; but like 
their failure in the first effort, so likewise in this. 
As we told the Grand Jury of Spanish origin, 
“we have nothing to keep from public gaze, we 
signed the bills and will again.” So we say to 
these vilifiers of God and holy things. We ac¬ 
knowledge that v. e are a spiritual Bank—that we 
do our business on the principles of God—that 
we do not lie, cheat or steal, that we do not 
charge ten or twelve per cent, for mere pictures, 
over the people’s responsibility; that weregtrd 
integrity, capacity and Godliness as better oasis 
for banking and currency, than the bonds of bank¬ 
rupt slavetiaders, women sellers and cradle plun¬ 
derers, backed by a set of Presidents and ca¬ 
shiers who treat white people as they do the 
blackt. 

Yes, we wish it distinctly understood, that we 
take up the glove right where it is thrown down, 
and turn the tables upon these cold-blooded, rot¬ 
ten-hearted formalists, who go for creeds and 
constitutions, so long as they feed the depraved 
appetite and minister to their unholy lusts, and 
amend them only as they are obliged to, by the 
onward march of reform. Yes, we are spiritual¬ 
ists, and no mistake. We believe in the glory of 
God and welfare of man. We believe that any 
business which denies God a place is fit only for 
devils, and let them do it. Laugh then and scorn 
ye hypocrites—the day of your redemption draw- 
eth nigh. “ The maid is not dead but sleepeth.” 
Staud aside; let honest men fill your places. Let 
your clerks—your book-keepers—your tellers— 


yes, your bank sweepers, have a place and fill il 
You are weighed in the balance and found want 
ing. More next week. 


Orthodox Congregationalism and Ca¬ 
tholic Infallibility. 

“Orthodox Congregationalism and Catholic In¬ 
fallibility one and the same thing!!” 

It can’t be possible! Just speak that again!— 
“Orthodox Congregationalism and Catholic Infal¬ 
libility one and the same thing!” Well, now, 
that beau the Dutch worse than Col. Taylor did 
Grandpapa Alfred! “Well, Paine will run eve¬ 
rything into the ground!” He has first taken the 
ground, (excuse me, for I said he “run every¬ 
thing into the ground.”) He has first taken the 
po-zish-on that he had a right tp hire a building, 
the very best banking office in this city, and ad¬ 
vertise in every paper in this city, and give them 
ten dollars a-piece in gold to puff him; and they 
had a right to ta ke his money and say that he 
was a very honest man,, and a very capable man, 
that he was a very c»fab!e banker, as his con¬ 
nexion with the Illinois Kiver Bunk had shown 
that he had been twenty years in Illinois, knew 
everybody in the West, had pnssel through the 
trials of financial disease in ’36, ’37, 38, and 
came out unscathed—credit untainted—don’t owe 
a man a dollar in the world. Success to our new 
Banker, Seth Paine, 48 Clark Street, opposite 
Post Office. 

Yes, they had a “right” to say all this;—first, 
because it was paid for in gold by Paine, and 
brought him “right” into their closest family 
sympathies when they have a “right” to say any¬ 
thing that the man who pays the money wants 
them to —to be measured by the number of dol¬ 
lars—for be it known that there is but one editor 
in this city but wOat has his price, and can be 
bought for so many dollars—and what is more, 
there is not a minister in all this city,excepl he be 
a Spiritualist,who will not and has not sold him¬ 
self, body, soul and breeches, for bread and but- 
-ter salary, roast beef, fine houses, fine furniture, 
escape from hard labor,and various other reasons 
which will be more fully elaborated hereafter.— 
But Paine had a “right” not only to go thus far 
—but he had a right to embody that credit which 
was accorded him on every band, into such form 
as he chose, and if the people needed it, he had 
just as good a right to throw it out to them in lieu 
of their obligations, and backed by judgments, 
notes, trust deeds, bonds and mortgages—be¬ 
cause Geo. Smith, Burch, Swift, and even Scam- 
mon, had these rights. 

Smith throwed his out in form of Wisconsin 
certificates, checks, drafts and certificates of de¬ 
posit, and last of all, he had a right to throw out 
his Bank of America—for “the fools are not all 
dead,” and some can be imposed upon even to 
the taking of these fraudulent shinplasters. We 
say shinplasters in the real sense;—for R. K. 


Swift has shinned all over the District of Colum¬ 
bia, hunting in vain for an office, much less found 
a Bank. And we have shinned all over all God s 
creation and part of Canada,_for the head-quar¬ 
ters of the various trash which he has palmed off 
upon ns in redemption of all his issues. 

Swift has a right to establish his system of ex¬ 
changes, and issue his drafts and certificates, and 
shave deeper than anybody else, take trust deeds 
on the people’s land, sell them out of house and . 
home (unless he runs against some lawyer who 
has volunteered as Collins (the people’s friend,) 
sometimes does, to show the poor man that all of 
Swift’s “right” in the case, was “right”-tcrong) 
and then Swift gives back the extortion as a dog 
wonld drop a hot potato. Scammon too—yes, 
even Scammon,—who God knows, never has 
done much to entitle him to rights at the hands of 
the people, yet he has rights, and so he signs the 
Marine Bank bills injthe way he does—though 
he has just as good a right to sign them J. Y. 
Gammon, as he has J. Y. Scammon. He has a 
right, however ridiculous and immodest It may 
appear to others—to have his india rubber con¬ 
science stretched by the midnight ghost of legality 
—!„ok np w'se tl,ron^rt?Sr^ i I-«;’ia. I or- 
stricken at anybody else—loaning the people 
money at six per cent, for-that will inter¬ 

fere with his right to fool the people, and squeeze 
twelve per cent, out of them by getting them 
caught in between two charters, and give it to 
them right and left, until, like the old cow which 
always held up her milk without a whaling, then 
she would give down. 

According to their own showing, the stock se¬ 
cured notes rest entirely upon the bonds, and, 
therefore, whether signed Gammon or Scammon, 
or not signed at all, would be wholly immaterial 
—the credit or the property of the banker is 
buried—however, those who know no better, have 
a “right” to do even the work of self-immola¬ 
tion—and they have a right to a patent for so 
useful an invention as a “monopolist killer,” or 
“legal swindle annihilator.” 

These were rights belonging to these gentle¬ 
men, iiecause they were tolerated by public sen- 

That, too, was the ground of my right to com¬ 
mence business as a Banker, like R. K..Swift, 
but not te issue certificates without theidepesit of 
broken Slate slocks. No, no; public sentiment 
would tolerate no such thing. What is “ public 
sentiment ?” Is it the people «4io come to bor¬ 
row, and are right glad to take the money, and 
say it is good, and give the'best of security for it, 
and agree to stand ‘by through thick and thin for 
its redemption? Is this the index to our right to 
issue; or must it come from the hot beds of vice, 
aristocracy and crime ? Is the voice of the peo¬ 
ple less the voice of right, than it is of God ? 
The people said we were right—God said we 
were right. He came to us in ways and times 
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which selfish men can never know, and there in 
the chamber of onr soul held audible converse, 
and the voice of all His Universe was spread out 
in beautiful harmony, and one shout went up 
which made all heaven ring. “ Go onward ’ 
right onward.” Onward we went, and onward 
we shall go. The press that took our bribes 
of gold, and said we were every part a man, now 
bribed by a bigger pile, say we are a scoundrel— 
a cheat—unworthy of public confidence -our is¬ 
sues are illegal, and they must be put down. The 
people rally, the fight is begun—the battle waxes 
hot—General after General is wounded—some 
are dead, but among all the people not one is 
scarred. The Banking and barking lions have 
not injured Seth any more than the lions of Ne- 
buchadnazer did Daniel, and no man who lives as 
they do and did, on “ Pulse and water," can 
be conquered or injured by all the lions in the 
vast universe of God. 

We had a right to issue, but the corrupt public 
sentiment which flows through priests, politicians 
and lawyers, all tainted by the putrid exhalations 
of rum, tobacco, and high living, must stick its 
snaky head through the grates of the people’s 
paradise and tell them what is “right.” Back to 
your hiding place; raise your towers of creeds, 
and battlements of constitutions, to cover the 
nak dness of your depravity and lust. Remember 
that the all-seeing eye of God, is his last gift 
man, and while you are finding fault with the 
manifestations of spiritualism, that your inmost 
recesses are penetrated by these very men. They 
know the secrets oTydurTiearts, and are now go¬ 
ing to bring you up fo judgment in a way you lit¬ 
tle think. Our advice is, have your lamps trim¬ 
med and burning, for your day is drawing nigh. 
Soon you shall hide in your nakedness without 
even the fig leaves of Eden to cover your crimes. 
We came not to send peace on earth, but a 
sword. The day of Parables is over; the day of 
laying all your sins unto some poor “devil,” is 
gone by. Individuality! Individuality! is the war 
cry, and you who are ashamed of that, look wild 
when the Christian Banker comes, for it will not 
sneak behind a creed, nor constitution, nor char¬ 
ter, or inquire whether the truth is a libel. Its 
editor is both prophet, priest, and king, and has 
come to assert his Divine Prerogative, and he 
will not shrink from duty though John, his loved 
one, may deny him in the trial hour. But as 
Webster said to Hayne in his only great speech, 
“ when the mariner gets lost in the fog, he mHst 
take observation and see to what point of 'he 
compass he is steering.” So we must cast about 
and call up the subject from whence we departed, 
in search of the shoals and quicksands of false¬ 
hood and monopoly—“ right”— wrong. 

We heard a voice saying “that Orthodox Con¬ 
gregationalism was just the same as Catholic In¬ 
fallibility.” We saw a shock produced in the 
mind of ‘ Old Fogies.” We, good pious congre- 
gationalists! We no better than these ignorant 
catholics! Awful! Horror stricken they 
the Christian Banker for Spiritual light. Despite 
the rappiogs, the twitchings, the turning of ta 
bles, the revelations, the converse with Bpiiits, 
the communication from loved ones in the spirit 
land, the robbing of death, victory 
p grave—notwithstanding all this, they i 
X Banker at the first approach of such an awful (!) 

bm . - =^= 


whispering, to get the divination. Well peep in, 
without twelve percent., or six per cent., but for 
the low price of two cents now, and nothing soon; 
peep in, and discern that all the catholics claim 
is, that they have attained a finality; or as our 
Macomb County friend would say, “have attain- 
i a po'-zish-on—they are all right.” They have 
creed and form, and that creed and form is 
God-ordained. They have a Bible, and that Bi- 
mtains all that God ever did or ever will 
reveal; and all other and further revelations are 
mterfeit, or as John Thompson would say “bo- 
i.” “That all spiritual manifestations of 
1853, (though exactly what was foretold by 
Christ, and though in harmony with nature and 
God, and challenge investigation,) yet they are 
of the Devil—manifestations of bad spirits.”— 
The catholic has his bible, his sabbath, his 
church, his creed, his priest, his psalm book and 
his prayer book, hi* salary, his pew, his bread 
and butter, his conformity to the world, his caste, 
his slaveholder, his slave, his mansion and his 
hut, his landlord and his tenant, his God and his 
devil, his holy days and his devil days, his legal 
whoredom and his illegal whoredom, his man 
servant and maid servant, his fifteen hundred 
dollars a year for a priest, and his seventy-five 
cents a week for the maid that does his labor. 
This you will not deny to the catholic, and this I 
will defy you to dissect from the purest congrega¬ 
tional orthodox church in this city. 

Congregational orthodoxy claims to be “right,” 
and that is the base of its orthodoxy. Catholic 
infallibility claims to be “right,” and this is the 
base of her infallibility. Which is right? Neither! 


Bread ! Bread ! Good Bread ! 

Oh, how happy w ■ are at the birth of any new 
iprovement 1 How strange that the s ‘fishn «s 
' man should follow Cain and still carry mur¬ 
der to the heart of his fellow 1 Y t who will 
deny that it is murder t > make up bread f r the 
itomach, upon the principle of makii 




t money < t 


The leaven of the 


scribes and pharisees has not improved by a lapse 
of years. The Bake s of this city, like the 
Bankers, hare nearly worn all the 1 air off the 
moral organs, manufacturing trash that would dis 
grace a hog pen. I am reminded of a great 
Javeholdcr at the south, who is famous i history, 
ind who owned si ives, like Chicago Bakers, 
mak ■ money.” This chatteliz r of his brother, 
is just as good as the murderer of his kind; and 
intend to make an abolition baker l 
because “distance lends enchantment to the 
that be is any better than th i southern 
holder of his i bony brother. The mm v 
makes bread to make money, is a murderer ! 
This slaveholder fed his slaves a peck of c 
week, and a pint of salt a month. On this 
they di 1 well; but the master wanted more 
this. He heard of an irnprov ment(’) wh'ch 
was, that one-fourth cotton seed mixed with the 
com, would do just as well for the slave 
save him from some of his com fodder. The 
love of money made h'm 1 se further sight of th< 
slave; and he mixed in one-fourth cot on s ed.— 


What now I anything new? Yes, something 
only new but hellish ! A Patent “right,” 
a patent right must issue; and all hell jo ns 
shout when Patent rights are granted—an¬ 
other name for chartered rights—and hell shouts 
again in the circle of monopolists, (for there are 
rcles in hell as well as circles among spiritual- 
its). What is the model for this patent right ?— 
There it is, look at it! The right to put one-half 
cotton seed where only a fourth was before, and 
make the man a beast, and then kill the beast!— 
Yes, a p tent issues; and the slaveholder buys 
and now gets just as much out of the poor victim 
of the last, as before, without half the corn.-- 
Still more blind, he sees nothing but good—the 
slaves do about as much work, and it costs only 
half as much to feed them. Another patent is¬ 
sues—one-fourth more reduction of life’s vital 
principle, and the work is accomplished. Hark 
to the callous heart of that interested, gold-hard¬ 
ened slaveholder—“They died off like rotton 
sheep. ’ Yes, there is a point beyond which Pa¬ 
tent rights and chartered rights can not go—and 
we cry murder at this slaveholder, and murder it 
is But the bread of Chicago Bakers is like the 
last patent of that southron who murdered them 
off li' e “rotten sheep.” It is wholly unfit to 
eat. It is made for MONEY, not for MAN 
We say to the Bakers, “Repent, for the king¬ 
dom Heaven is at hand.” Be honesl. Rotten 
bread is as bad as cotton seed, and you are kill¬ 
ing off the people like “rotten sheep.’ Beware 
of the leaven of Chicago Bakers, as well as the 
12 percent. oft?hicagoBankers. ”They all be¬ 
long to the same church; and when the trumpet 
sounds, they will he found at ihe corner of Mar- 
and Randolph streets—or in other words, at 
the Little end of the Horn. 

t hope revives—J. L. CHILDS on Canal 
t, near the United States Hotel, has sent us 
bread that is nearly equal to that made by 
my wife at home. It is the best by far of the 
best family bread made by any other baker in 
this city; and th patent ri^ht he has taken but, 
is the right to make it as much better as poss ble, 
and put it down to the lowest price that will pay 
expense He and his brothers from New Eng- 
l—yes, old Vermont forever—do the work 
themselves; and those who wish to get bread such 
as they have never bpgun to see in this city; by 
going to the shop of these “ Chi’dren ,” will find 
bread enough and to spare, of the “right” kind. 


P. W. Gates. 

Among the many worthy and energetic me¬ 
chanics of Chicago, we t ink of none whose ca¬ 
reer and success gives us greater pleasure, than 
that of Philetus W. Gates. No man advertises 
in our columns, and we write the real feelings of 
our soul. Gates we knew, when he wielded the 
hammer at the Sag. We knew him as Canal 
Contractor, and watched his struggles in his first 
efforts here, with peculiar interest. We like him 
because he don’t get above his business by ma¬ 
king property. The Gates can be seen far above 
property. By his dress and appearance—by his 
j untiring energy he shows the same genius now,as 
His soul, besotted by the blinding influence of ever. His invention of that die cutter, was of 
money, sought out a n w invention, made by | more value to Chicago than all the gold of Cali- 
some craven soul employed for understrappers.— I fornia. 








































HE CHRISTIAN BANKER. 


Rothschild, Van Buren, and Colonel 
Taylor. 

Agreeable to previous notice we give biograph¬ 
ical sketches of three of our greatest Bankers in 
Europe or on the American continent We defy 
the world to produce their equals. True they 
differ somewhat in sphere, but that is owing to 
circumstances rather than real difference in tal¬ 
ent They have all filled a considerable sphere 
in the public mind, and are yet to perform a fur¬ 
ther part in the drama of life. 

ROTHSCHILD. 

Dear reader, if you could only see his picture. 
Slouched hat and knee breeches, and a belly as 
rotund as the western half of the State of Illinois. 

He stands by a pillar of the Royal Exchange, 
probably 10 maintain his p -zish-on, with his 
bands.in his pockets, to denote where his feelings 
lie. His two prominent developements wer“ 

quisitiveness and corporation. He traveled- 

Europe, not to' collect manuscripts, nor gather 
antique gems, but to eat partridges, to partake of 
Yarmouth herrings, and to wash down oysters 
from the Bay of Biscay, with wines from Spain 
and Buigundy. And as a natural consequence 
he became one of the gre atest men in Europe.— 
He lived as long as such a man could live, and 
his latitude was nearly equal to his longitude.— 
Forty carriages followed him to his grave, but his 
biography leaves us in doubt whether they were 
all necessary to carry the body. They bemoaned 
him like sixty, and, if we do not pluck a laurel 
from the brow of his Wall street imitator, we say 
that, take him all in all, we ne'er shall look upon 
his like again—especially the corporation. 
MARTIN VAN BUREN. 

Martin Van Buren, the magician of Kinder- 
hook, like the main subject of the sketch below, 
is a man of decided talents in his way. He is 
said to have been the author of the safety fu 
system in New York, and nothing further 
known of his banking powers, except that he has 
provided largely for “number one.” He is now 
living at Kinderhook, a name significant in the 
annals of history. He wrote his own epitaph, 
and wished no higher end, than to have “follow¬ 
ed in the footsteps of his illustrious predecessor.” 
Not so with our friend 

COL. E. D. TAYLOR. 

He was born in the salt works in the lower 
part of Egypt. His first physical manifestations 
were in the way of a “trade.” In his early boy¬ 
hood he discovered vast powers, which rose f om 
pins to jack-knives, and he always got the best 
of the bargain, or if he did not, he made every 
one believe he did, by telling it over times enough 
to make assurance doubly sure. This trait of 
character has grown with his growth, and 
strengthened with his strength, until he new 
makes himself believe he is your friend, while 
at the same moment he will smoothly knock out 
your underpriming to the tune of a few thousands. 
Ascending in the scale of “trade,” our precocMs 
youth soon became a trader in politics. The old 
folks soon thought there was nothing like “our 
Dick.” Most of our hero’s trades were illegqfe 
—j ( he issues were considered bastard and m 
‘it has con 


v-feanng man, and alwa^ants everyThing 
baptized as soon as possible after birth, m the 
mddy pools of legislation He dont care ow 
many patches are upon his breeches charter, as 
he does to think the holes are all stopped. The 
Illinois River Bank he thinks perfectly safe, if he 
can only get the legislature to let it alone for th.s 
session. The Macomb County Bank, if h.s co¬ 
worker, Gurnee, (who was a better saddler than 
he is a banker) can get a patch put over that hole 
in the charter, without which it is more like a pa¬ 
tent right for a horse shed, than a bank charter, 
whv, all is safe. So Gurnee has now gone to 
Skuzucksburg, in order to get the Wolverines to 
amend the charter, and make what this clique 
have hitherto done, legal. This secured, and the 
“trade,” by which they paid fourteen thousand 
dollars for the charter, they are satisfied is a good 
nne-that is they are willing to put up a H. A. I- 
and make an even bet that they have obtained , 
po-zish-on. One of the clique says, “they have 
a goose yonder that lays golden eggs, and if 
John the Stage manager, will only take hay from 
the M. O. W., and Tucker up, she will probably 
hatch soon. Meantime, if the people can be 
made to think they rest in beds of down, and nei¬ 
ther make a fuss, nor ask for feathers, it is proba¬ 
ble that this bubble will explode, and vanish as 
that same concern has done time and again before. 

Excuse us, dear readers, for having wandered 
in the “trade,” till we have nearly lost sight of 

our hero. He made a “trade” of a few dry 
goods for'the Michigan City aflair—which one 
of those davs will not only show the other branch¬ 
es of the State Bank, but our^ citizens, that its 
foundation is in the smd. He made a ‘ tra e 
and dafrauded me out of the Illinois River Bank, 
His pretence was that “he was afraid that some- 
body would tlfflik he was interested, and then, if 
it broke, every body would say that he had made 
| or ty or fifty thousand out of it, and he would 

lose his--character (?) (!) 

So, in order to ave his “character”, he threaten¬ 
ed that, if I would not sell, “he would publish 
to the world that he had nothing to do with it, 

and that would injure me.”. So operating upon 
my fears-pretending great love and affection fo 
me—he tells me that “he could possibly sell 
,o Gurnee. So he made a sale to Gurnee of 
my interest, for $4,009, (as he says , and then 
paid me over $1,600, fobbing the balance. The 

first act, then, after having "saved his charac¬ 
ter ” was to loan himself and each of his fine ds 
$10 000 apiece, at 3 percent, interest; and then 

after pretending to me that he was frightened a^ 

the extent of the circulation, he orders a large 

amount more of notes struck from the plate gets 

his nephew, wh. was a most subtle tool of his, 
and not worth one dollar on earth, to sign them as 
••President,” and a Mr. Allen, with not a —• 
of interest except a salary,, ns “Secretary. 

He then gave this nephew $1200 a year to at¬ 
tend to the business of the Bank, at the same time 

being jointly interesed with him in the mercan 

tile business. This nephew has lately died, and 
his widow says our hero has since p oposed 

trade to her, which I will not mention here - 
Unlike the Kinderhook magician, Col. Taylor 


is a man who is not satisfied with following 
the footsteps of any body. He is regarded 


ing among the Bankers. He it isthat pulls the 
wires—that stands behind the curtain—that 
makes the bets—does tbe bragging—plays the 
cards—and would stake equally upon the turn 
of a single throw—$10,000—his best friend, or 
roman’s virtue. He it was that traded Bron- 
i out of the Macomb County Bank, when he 
s found to be wanting in pliancy. He does 
[appear to be engaged in any business—but 
he is the manager, the financier for the whole of 
them, and makes use of the rest as mere auto- 
matoms upon his chess-board. His strength 
lies in the people’s ignorance and the degrading 
selfishness of his tools. He will discount at the 
Michigan City Bank what is necessary to start 
the Macomb County Bank. When due, this 
paper will be paid by a discount of the Macomb 
Bank. So, like the old woman who sold a quart 
or cider to her husband for a shilling, and then 
bought of him another quart for the same 
shilling hack—first one diawing, and then the 
other,—till they found, as the people will on 
getting true intelligence, that there was nothing 
left to pay for the cider—nothing left to pay the 
bill holder. Beware, then, first, of the Illinois 
River Bank,—next, of the Macomb County ' aBk, 
—then, the Michigan Branch, and altogether < f 
any other thing which they may galvanize abroad, 
to patch up these sinking and traudulent con¬ 
cerns. A corrupt tree cannot bring forth good 
fruit, and a more thoroughly corrupt set than 
the ownetfs wire-pullers, and managers of all 
these cli?juq| of humbug, cannot be found. The 
people orChieagu wilt rFmemBerthat our hero’s 
“ character ” was like to be jeoparded by some 
wild-cat allusion a few years ago; and the way 
he conducted was shameful. He actually beat 
the Dutch in trying to raise Cane with Grand¬ 
papa Alfred. We thought of speaking of his 
biography—but we shall have to wait until some 
future number of the Banker. Meantime, our 
friends, male and female, will please hand in 
any facts of a public or private nature, that we 
lack not for ammunition, or want for a “shot in 
the locker.” 

The Congregational Church-Sectari- 

I went with my wife to the Congregational 
Church on the West Side, and proposed to join 
them. Leaving me for after consideration, they 
proceeded to examine my wife—and without let¬ 
ter they received her on the ground that some 
ten years ago she joined the First Presbyterian 
Church, and had not been connected with said 
Church even since. In the course of examina¬ 
tion she stated that she had not been a regular 
attendant upon any Church, but she felt it her 
ow join with her husband. 1 hey re¬ 
ceived her as a candidate worthy of admission.- 
They gave me next a privilege of stating my 
(vs—and as will be seen by the sequel, the 
lesi of Church membership is the views of a man, 
—his education ai d development- not his man- 
hood and worfcs. 

It is material to them whether he has gone be¬ 
yond, or whether he lag, behind Congregational 
views My wife could be received on the ground 
of leaving the Presbjterian Church ten years ago, 

and never being nigh it since. But when 1 came 
















































































































